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An ORATION 


HAT is this I behold! On each brow fits 

pale contternation ; filent grief appears in 
every face. My anxious foul haftily inquires the 
caufe. Say, ye who are ever folicitous for your 
country’s weliare, why this dejection? Tell me, 
ye Patriots, wherefore do ye appear melancholy 
and heavy? Has Britain poured her mermiudons on 
our fhores, or do her haughty Generals threaten 
deftruGtion to our country ? No, they reply, fome- 
thing more dreadful; fomething that affects us 
more deeply—-MONTGOMERY the great, 
Montgomery the brave, is mo more! Alas, my 
foreboding foul, your fears are too true! Now, 
my country, I bleed for you! One more of your 
heroes is offered as a facrifice at the fhrine of liber- 
ty. Freely did he devote him(elf to your fervice. 
In his domeftic retirement he was furrounded with 
every thing that could make folitude agreeable, or 
life defirable. In himfelf he pofiefled fources of 
fatisfaétion, which few are favored with; arifing 
from an elevated and refined mind, a foftnefs 
of temper, and a gentlenels of manners to all 
ground him. His near connexions were fuch, as 
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+ to render in the highelt degree happy, a man of 


a much lefs fenfibility and tafte for refined happi- 
nefs than he. In fine, his fituation in this life 
would have induced a perfon of lefs reflexion to 
conclude he was not defigned for another. Did he, 
in the midftof thefe gratifications and enjoyments, 
bury the Soldier, the Man, orthe Patriot ? Was 
he deaf to the cries of his injured country ? Did he 
prefer inglorious eafe to the field of danger and of 
honor? No, his country no fooner calls than he 
obeys. With a magnaminity of mind, worthy 
himfelf, he leaves his domedtic enjoyments, and 
encounters ail the inclemency of a northern clime ; 
neither the weaknefs of his own army, the yells of 
warlike favages, the uncertainty of a reception in 
an enemy’s country, nor the experience or prowels 
of his foe, could deter his iteady mind from its 
urpofe. bee Yee 
Methinks ‘I fee’ him on Atraham’s fated plains, 
that grave of heroes, where a Wolfe and a Mont- 
calm had before yielded to the iron fate of war! 
Not only ftruggling with all the intemperance of 
the climate, but with the caprices: of an undifci- 
plined foldiery, and even obliged to confult their 
umours—until the fatal day arrived. With a 
heart fwollen with anxiety and folicitude for his 
country’s welfare, yet with a foul fired with mar- 
tial ardour, does he begin the attack, What the 
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Alexanders, the Scipios, the Catos thought, he 
did— but oh, how feconded! Here muft I draw 
a veil over the fcene as dark as the midnight 
gloom, and may ic always there continue—For a 
moment furrounded with a chofen, faithful few, 
he ftood, when ten thoufand deaths few around, 
collected in himfelf, and vevolved his impending 


fate, with that of his country, until the commiffi-” 


oned ball pierced his manly heare; his parting 
breath carried prayers to heaven for that land, for 
which he died. He was neither heard to groan 
nor figh, till he fighed his laft. 

See! the illuftrious fhade of Warren, accom- 
pained by a number of the heroc3*of old, at an 
awful diftance, defcends to receive and crown his 
departing fpirit. ‘* Welcome! he fays, thou 
brave martyr for thy country, welcome to the 
company of the Hampdens, the Sidneys, and all 
thofe, «ho thus nobly have died, I am commifii- 
oned to crown you with never fading immortal 
wreaths. Be not anxious for the event of the 
caufe, for which you bled. When I refigned my 
breath in the fame glorious ftruggle, my {pirit 
could take no reft, until it pleafed our beneficent 
Creator and Proteétor to fhew me that he would 
never leave it without an advocate; that though, 
for wife ends, he might take one General to day, 
yet wopik raife up another to-morrow, until he 
had e(fablithed the foundation of that empire of 
which he was the guardian, on an immoveable ba- 
fis; thetefore, come and regale thytelf, bleffed 
fhade, in thefe bowers of Paradile yp? 

How fublime mutt his enjoyment be! How in- 
effable his happinefs! There he enjoys that per- 
feet freedom, that pure liberty, which the tyrants 
of the age, the feourges of mankind, would not 
fuffer him to enjoy here. Say, ye minifters of 
unmerited and unprovoked vengeance, what fatif- 
faction can you give us for fuch illuftrious lives? 
How .©cah you gompeniate to the fond wife of his 
bofom for the lofs of fuch an hufband? How can 
you atone to his friends for the want of fuch a 
companion? Whole hecatombs of tyrants would 
be but poor offering tothe manes of a Mont- 
gomery and a Warren. 

Ye timid, ye weak, and ye enemies of freedom 
amongit the native Americans, come and view 
the bicody corpfe of our hero! See what he did, 
what he indured, what he fuffered! and cry, 
Shail Montgomery, who was not a native of 
America, walergo all this for the fake of giving 
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fion be it {poken, her children, bound in honor 
and duty to fuppert her, either wickedly and 
baiely oppofe, or fcandaloufly forfake her. ‘Tell 
it not in France, publifh it not in Turkey, left 
flaves themfelves thould bluf at our condué. 
But by the’ noble biood of Montgomery, which 
was fhed in our caufe, we {wear, for the future, 
America, we are wholly thine. 

Does my heart bleed for my country’s lof i in 
the death of Montgomery ; and have I not a fym- 
pathetic tear, for the dear companion of his lite, 
which he has left inconfolable behind him! Yes, 
iluftrious lady, though unknown I feel moft fen- 
fibly for you; fain would I, by participating, al- 
leviate your forrows; freely would I, if poffible, 
dry up your tears by fhedding mine. When you 
was called to give him up to the public (though as 
you fondly hoped, but for a time) I know the 
firugele muft have been hard, the conflict great, 
_ for few fuch companions | It was nobly, it was 
heroically done to refign him. Butoh, how much 
feverer the trial to yield him up, until time is ab- 
forbed in eternity. Illy was you prepared for fuch 
afhock, at the tone when you wanted the beloved 
partner ui you. soulto confole and comfort you on 
the lois of your amiable father—-to 1 
count of his death. This this required fome- 
thing more than human to fupport. He. ven faw 
your diftrefied fituation, and ttretched fort. its be- 
neficent hand to fupport you, otherwileggortality 
would have funk under the prefiure. Bo 

What arguments fhall I ufe to eafe your iabour- 
ing breaft ? In vainis it to oppofe griefysbut for- 
rows by being divided are leflened. 
Madam, a whole continent deeply partaking of 
yours. Come, ye grateful Americans! join your 
tears with the admired relict of your depar xed hero.. 
Shall fhe mourn, and you not be clad in fable? 
Shall fhe weep, and you not grieve ? Forbid it, 
Generolity ; forbid it, Gratitude ! Come en, SA 
with her eeu his vartues ; tell of his. noble deeds 
—fhew—thkere he was victorious y thererhe con- 
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quered ; apd, oh, there he»bled. Leach your 
infants to lifp forth his praife ; and learn your young 
men his worthy actions. By thefe infpire t xem with 
love to their country, and let them learng how to 
prize liberty by the death of Montgomery. Let 
the names of Bravery, Freedom and Montgomery 
be always united. But, ah, what fuddei: appear- 
ance is that I behold? See, Madam, the fpirit of 
your hufband, his face fhining as the iun, and 
clothed in garments whiter than the xcw fallen 
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liberty to his country ? And yet we, to our confu- ih 


Ste then, 


nding from he hick ‘beckoning t you. 
Fark! he fpeaks : 

““ My Matilda! By the kind indulgence of hea- 
ven, | am appointed your guardian angel, ever fince 
I fell in the glorious caufe of ‘my country, I have 
attended your fteps, t though unicen ; Lhave en- 
deavoured to dry up your tears, and alleviate 
your forrows. But why are your days {pent in 
fighs, and your Neeplets nights in tears? Do you 
grieve that your Montgomery is crowned with im- 
mortal honor ; that he is pofleffed. of everlatting 
glory and blefledness ; ». that he has happily and 
honorably obtained his difmiition from a trouble- 
fome world ;. that he now refts from all his labors. 
Rememl ber, you once loved his honor as much as 
you did his perfon ; confider then, he is now ar- 
rived at its higheft pinacle, and there confirmed; 
It is true I was taken out of the world in the prime 
of life, in full health and vigour; but length of 
life is not to be meafured by the fun and moon, but 
by the good and virtuous aétions that are done in 
it. The laurels of ps earthly glory were complete 
and fully blown; they could not have increafed, 
but they might have faded. Therefore dry up 
your tears, and prepare, by a life of virtue and re. 
ligion, to enjoy the inexpreffible happinefs of the 

ae odeehs “I ceprdieniis you,.. without be- 
feeching you oh tell your sountrymen, that I, who 
was not a native of this!an4, thought i it my greateit 
glory to bleed and die to pyeferve “their liberties, — 
Let them not fhamefully give them up. Ido not 
defire them to revenge my death, but their injured, 
infvlied country. JTimplore, I beieech, I obtett 
them to avenge; and never to ¢ uit the purfuit, 
but,with their blood. I am now fu.’y convinced, 
heaven never defigned one part of mar':ind to be 
flaves to the other. If they reiingnifh exe of their 
privileges, all will foon be luk. Let them not he- 
fitate to cut the Gordian knot, that. has hitherto 
fhackled them to a tyrant. Bid them beware of 
the fatal {nares Sd are lsid for them in negol 
tiation, I tremble more for them now, than. if 
they had the ema tted legions of Europe to en- 
counter. »“Chey fa: y Gener nd upon it, they have . 
nothing to trult to bgkihchved*: Hiblir own vires. 
tue.. And foimay they be! fucceeded in aii- fara 
ages, as they now act the part of thofe who know 
how to prize the privileges and opportunities, that 
the All Wile Difpofer of human events has put in 
their hands, Adicu.” 


New-Jerfey, February, 1476, 


